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CA ROLINE. By Sepben Duck Price 2 d. 


he following Pa mphlets may be had at the Print- 
ing-Office in the Graſs- Market, L V NN. 

HE VISION. AF OEM. On the 
Death of Her Moſt Gracious Majeny Queen 


2. Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. By Philiy Corniſh, 
Comedian. Price 6d. 

5. The Tryal ot Mr. John Largdan, on Friday the 
Toth of November, 1738. At a Court of Admiralty 
held at Juſtice Hall, in the Old Baily, for the Run- 
ning Down a Fiſhing- Sloop, and Mufdering three 
of the People belonging to it. Price 6 d. 

4. The Life, Behaviour, and Dying-Speech of S] 
John Hannah (executed for Robbing on the High- 


way) who was Evidence againſt Mr. John N 
Price 2 d. | 


5. Ihe Tryal, Behaviour, &c. of the Notorious 
Rickard Turpin, Price 3 d. 


6. The Ladies Catechiſm. Uſeful for all Emi- 
rent Females that would attain to the Dignity of 


the Mode. To which is added the Beau's Ca» 
techiſm, Price 2d. 


7. A Satyr on Lincolnſhire, In a Letter from a | : 
Gentleman in Linc«l»ſkire to his Friend iu Wolvers | 4 
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hampton, Stafferaſhirve. Price 2 d. 


J. The Revels of the Gods: Or, A Ramble | 
arg the Heavens, Price 2d, 

A Paradoxical Character of an Hairy Morifter 
teh found under Holland. To which is added, a 
Ri dle. Price 2d. 

o. The Fifteen Plagues of a Maidenhead. in 
Written by an Old Maid, am found 14 her Cloſet 


after her Death. Io which is added the Virgin's A 
Dream, Price 2d. 
Where may be had the following Plays at 6 d. each. 
Ainwell, Cato, "Conſcious Lovers, Conſtant ,_ 
Couple, Country Laſſes, Diſtreſt Mother, Ie 


beaux Stratagem, King and the Miller, Sir Jehn 4 
Cockle, and near ico mote. 
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t| SPLENDID SHILLING. 


Imitation of MILTON. 


— Sigg Heaven'y Mu'e, 
a | Things urattempted yet in Proſe or Khyme, 
re | A Shilling, Breeches, and Chimera's dire. 


APPY the Mi, who void of Cares 


and Strife, 


d. In dilken or in Leathern Parſe retains 


is A Splendid Shilling: He nor hears with Pain 


h. Ne Oyfters cry!\y), nor ſighs for cheerful Ale 4 
r, t Keith bis Friends, when Nightly Mats aygle, 
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To Juniper's Magpye f or Ter- Hell repalts: 
Where mindful of the Rymph, whoſe wanton'Eye 
Transfix'd his Seul, and Kindted amorous Flames. 
Chloe or Fhillis; he exch circling Glaſs 

Wiſheth her Health, and Joy, and equal Love. 
Mean while he ſmoaks, and laughs at merry Tales 
Or Pun ambiguous, or Conund' wn quaint, 

But I whom griping Pcnury ſurrounds, 

And Hunger, ſure Attendant upen Want, 

With ſcanty Offal, and ſmall acid Tiff 
(Wrctched Repaſt) my meagre Corpſe ſuſtains: 
Then ſalitary walk, or doz2 at Home 

In Garret vile, and wich a warming Puff 

Regale child Fingers, or from Tube as black 

As Winter's Chimney, or well poliſh'd Jet, 
Exha'e Mundzngus, il-perfuming Smoak. 


Kot blacker Tube, nor of a ſhorter Size 
en Engl 
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＋ Two Publick Houſes in Ox ſord. 
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Thus while my joy leſs Hours 1 lingering ſpend, 2 
| \ 

With Looks demure, aud filent Pace a Dun, 14 | 
Horrible Monſter ? hated by Gods and Men, f F 


With Vocal Heel thrice thund'ring at my Gates, 


[51 A 
Smoaks Cambre- Britain (vers'd in Pedigree, | 
Sprung from Cadwalader and Arthur, anitent Kings 
Full famous in Romantick Tale) when he 
C'er many a craggy Hin, and fruitleſs Cliff, 
Upon a Cargo of fam'd Ceſtrian Cheeſe, 
High over-ſhadowing rides, with a Deſign 
To vend his Wares, or at the Arvonian Mart, 


Or Mar;dunum, or the antient Town 
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Eight Morgannumia, or where / as Stream 1 
. . R . . 2 l a 
Encircles Ariconium, fruitful Soil, YN N 
tak 

Whence flow NeQareous Wines, that well may vie We 
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Wich Majick, Setian, or Renowild Falern. 
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To my aezial Citadel aſcends 3 


Witch hideous Accent thrice he calls; I know _ 1 
0 4 
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The Voice ill-bodirg, and the ſolemn Sound; 
What ſhou'd I do, or whither turn? amaz'd, 


Confounded, to the dark Receſs | fly 


Of Woodhole; ſtreight my briftling Hairs erc&, 


My Torgue forgets her Faculty of Speech, 

So horrible he ſeems; his faded Brow 

Entrench'd with m..ry a Frown, and conic Beard, 
And ſpreading Band admit'd by Modern Saint, 
Diſaſtrous Acts forbode; in his Right Hand 

Long Scrolls of Paper ſolemnly he waves, 

With Characters and W dire inſerib'd 
Grievous to Mortal Eye, (ye Gods avert 


Such Plagucs from Righteous Men) behind him 


Lſtalks 


Another Monſter, not unlike himſelf, 
Of Aſett ſullen, by the Vulgar call'd 
A Catchpsle, whoſe polluted Hands the Gods 
Wich Force incredible, and Magick Charms 


Erſt have indu'd, it he his ample Palm 


Should 


at —— as 
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C73 \& 
| Sould baply on ill-fated Shoulder lay 

Ot Debtor, ſtreight his Body to the Touch 

| Obſequious (us whilom Knights were wont) 

&, To ſome enchanted Caſtle is conveyfd, 

Where Gates impregrable, and coercive Charmy 
In Durance vile detain him, *till in Form 


rd, Ot Money, Pallas ſet the Captive free. 


Beware, ye Debtors, when ye walk, beware, 

| Becircumſpett ; oft with inſidieus Ken 

| This Caitiff eyes your Steps aloof, and or 
| Liesperdue in a Creek, or gloomy Cave, 

Prompt to enchant ſom? inadvertent Wretch 


him With his unhallow!/4 Touch, So (Poets fing) 


talks s ; 
Gimalkin to Domeſtick Vermin ſworn 
An everlaſting Foe, with watchiul Eye, 
Lies Nightly brooding o'er a chinky Cap, 
Portending her fell Claws, to thoughtleſs Mice 
Sure Ruin. So her diſ:mbowelld Web 
zould | The 
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84 
The Spider ina H. N or Kitchen ſprende, 
Obvipus to vagrant Flies: She ſecret ftands 
Within her woven Cell; the humming Prey 
Regardleſs of their Fate, ruſh on the Toils 


Inextricable, nor will ought avail 


Their Arts or Arms, nor Shapes of lovely Hue, 


The Waſp inſidious, and the buzzing Drone, 
And Butterfly proud of expanded Wings 
Diftinit with Gold, entangled in her Snares, 
Uſeleſs Reſiſtance makes: With eager Stiles 
She tow'ring flies to her expected Spoils; 
Then with invemoi'd Jaws the vital Blood 
Drinks off teluct int Foes, and to her Cave 


Their bulky Carcaſſes triumphant drags. 


So pus my Days. But when Nocturnal Shades 


This World invelop, and th inclement Air 


Perſwades Men to repel benuramiong Frofts, 


Lo! 
Ti; 
1 Au 


Wich pleaſaut Wines, and crackling Blaze of Wed H Sti! 
| le 


91 
Me lonely Sitting, nor the glimmering Light 


Of Make-weight Candle, nor the joyous Talk 


Of lovely Friends Delights; diſtreſsd, forlorn, 1 
Amidſt che Horrors of the tedious Night, : [| 
Darkling U ſigh, and feed wich diſmal Thoughts L 
My anxious Mind, or ſometimes mournful Verſe | 1} 
Indite, and ſing of Groves and Myrtle- Shades, + 0 1 
Or deſperate Lady near a pu:ling Stream, | : 4 3 
Or Lover pendant on a Willow. tree: | y | | 
| Mean while I labour with eternal Drought, ; 9 3 
And reſtleſs wiſh, in vain, my parched Throat 1 4 
Finds no Relief, nor heavy Eyes Repoſe : ; 2 f 
But if a Slumber haply does invade | 1 
My weary Limbs, my Fancy ſtill awake, ; . | y 
Longing for Drink, and eager in my Dream, 5 1 ; 
Tipples imaginary Pots of Ale, | 4 


e Awake, I find the ſettled Thiift — 


„ Still grawing, and the pleaſant Phantom curſe; 
OC 7 Thus 
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| (10 
{ Thus dol live from Pleaſure quite debarr'd, - C 


Nor taſte the Fruits that the Susis genial Rays 


Mature, J-bn- Apple nor the Downy Peach,” 


is Nor Wall- Nut in rough- furrow'd Coat ſecure, - 


Nor Medlar Fruit delicious in Decay; 


Afflictions great, yet greater ſtill re main, 


My Galligatkings that have long withſtood. 
The Winter's Fury, and encroaching Froſts, 


By Time ſubdu'd, {what will not Time ſubdue !) 


A horrid Chaſm diſcloſe, with Orifice 
Wide diſcontinuous; at which the Winds 

* Furus and After, and the dreadful Force 
Of Boreas, that cangeals the Cronian Waves, 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling Blaſts, 


ig Portending Agues. Thus a weil-fraught Ship 


Long fail'd ſecure, or through the Egean Deep, 


Or the leni an, till cruſing near 


The Li) bran Shore, with hideous Cruſh 05 
1 U 


t nt 1 
On Sey lla or Caribdis abe Roeks 


She ſtrikes rebounding, whence the ſhatter's Oak, 


$o fierce a Shock unable to withftand, 


Admits the Ses, in at the gaping Side, 
The ctouding Waves guſh with impetuous Rage; 
Reſiſtleſs overwhelming : Horrors ſeize | 


The Mariners, Death in their Eyes appears; 


They ftare, they lave, they pump, they ſwear, they 


8 a 
| TH Efforts, ſtill the battering Waves ruſk i = , 


Implacable, till delug'd by the Foam, 
be Ship finks found'ring in the vaſt Abyſs; 


Toa Lady with Mir ro- 
Paradiſe Loſt. 


EB here how bright the Firſt born Virgin ſhone! 
And how the firſt fond Lover was undone ! 
Such powerful Words our Chatming Mother ſpoke, 
\s Milton's are, and ſuch as Durs her Look. | 
dars the beſt Copy of the Original Face, 
hoſe Beauty wat to furniſh all her Race. 
our Charms no Author can eſcape but he; 
here's no Way to be ſafe, but not to fee, 


The 
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The Furniture of a Woman's Mind? 


By Dean SW FT, 


Set of Phraſes learnt by Rote, 
A Paſſion for a Scarlet Coat; 

When at a Play to laugh, or cry, 

Vet cannot tell the Reaſon why: 
Never to hold her Tongue a Minute; 
While all ſhe prates has nothing in it, 
Whole Hours can with a Coxcomb fit 
And take his Nonſenſ all for Wit: 
Her Learning mounts to read a Song, 
But halt the Words pronouncing wrong; 
Has e'ery Repartee in Store, 

She ſpot e ten thouſand Times before. 
Can ready Compliments ſup;ly 

On all Occaſions, cut and dry, 

Such Hatred to a Parſon's Gown, 

The Sight wil) put her in a Swoon- 

For Converlation well indu'd ; 

She calls it witty to be rude : 

Ard, plecing Raillery in Railing 3 

Will tell aloud your greateſt Failing ; 
Not make a Scruple to expoſe 

Your Bandy Leg, or Crooked Noſe: 
Can, at her Morning Tea, run oer 

The Scandal of the Day before. 
Improving Hourly in her Skill, 

To cheat and wravgle a: Quadrille; 

. In chuſing Lace a Critick nice, 

Knows to a Groat the loweſt Price 

Cin in her Female Clubs diſpute 

What Linivg beſt the Silk will ſuit ; 
What Colours each Complexion match, 
Aud where with Art to place a Patch. 

8 a 
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If chance a Mou'e creeps in her Sight, 
Can ſinely countcrfeit a Fright ; 
So ſweetly ſcreams it it comes near her, 
She rav'ſhes all Hearts to hear her. 
Can dext'rouſly her Husband teize, 
By taking Fits wheneſer ſhe pleaſe: 
By frequent practiſe learns the Trick, 
At proper Seaſons to be fick 
T hinks nothing gives one Airs ſo pretty; 
At once creating Love and Pity. 
If Molly happens to be carelz(s, 
And bur neglects to warm her Hair-Lace, 
She gets a Cold as ſure as Death, 
And vows ſhe ſcarce can feteh her Breath. 
Admires how modeſt Women can | 
Be ſo Rebuſtious like a Man. 
In Party, furious to her Power 

A bitter Whig, or Tory ſoxer; 

Her Arguments directly tend 

Againſt the Side ſhe would defend: 

in prove herſelt a Tory plain, 

From Principles the Whigs maintain; 

And, to defend the whiggiſh Cauſe, 
Her Topicks from the Tories draws, 
O yes! if any Man can find 
ore Virtues in a Woman's Mind, 
Let them be ſent to Mrs. -þ Harding, 
She'll pay the Charges to a Farthing , 
ake Notiee, ſhe has my Commiſſion 
o add them in the next Edition 
hey may out-ſell a better Thing ; 
So, holla Boys; God ſave the King. 


If + A Printer at Dublin, 
C2 
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A Meditation upon a Breom-Stick * According the 
Stile and Manner of the Hon. Robert Beyle's Me- 
ditations. 


Written in Auguſt 1704. 


HIS ſingle Stick, which you now behold in- 
glorioufly lying in that neglected Corner, I 

once knew in a flouriſhing State in a Foreſt ; it was 
full of Sap, full of Leaves, and full of Boughs : 
But now, in vain does the buly Art ot Man pretend 
to vie with Nature, by tying that wither*d Bundle Ya 
of Twigs to its ſapleſs Trunk; 'tis now at beft hi 
but the Reyerſe of what it was, a Tree turn'd up- m 
fide down, the Branches on the Earth, and che Root; de 
in the Air; *tis now handled by every dirty Wench, he 


cor demned to do her Drudgery, and, by a caprici- 
ous Kind of Fate, deſtin'd to make other things 
clean, and be nafty itſelf : At length, worn to the 
Stumps in the Service of the Maids, tis either 


in 
ſet 
Be. 
U 


thrown out of Doors, or condemnd to the la ft Uſe ſe 
of kindling a Fire. When | beheld this, I ſigh' d, 
and ſaid within my ſelf, Surely Mortal Man is a Broom- 
Stick; Nature ſent him into the World ſtrong and 
Iuftv, in a thriving Condition, wearing his own I 
Hair on his Head, the proper Branches of this 

Reaſoning Vegetable, till the Ax of lntemperance Q 
has lop'd off his grecn Boughs, and left him a 
whither'd Trunk: He then flies to Art, and puts A! 
on a Perriwig ; valuing himſelf upon an unnatural I! 
Bundle of Hairs, all cover'd with Powder that never Pf 
grew on his Head: But now ſhould this our Brooms Tl 
Stick pretend td enter the Scene, proud of thoſe 

Birchey Spoils it never bore, and all cover'd with T 
Duſt, though the ſweepings of the fineſt Lady's 

5 8 Chamber, 
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e | Chamber, we ſhould be apt to redicule and deſpiſe 
its Vanity, Partial Judges that we are of our own 
| Excellencies, and other Mens Defaults ! 

But a Broom Stick, perhaps you will ſay, is an 
Emblem of a Tree ftanding on its Head; and pray 
what is Man but a topſy - turvy Creature, 
1 his Animal Paculties perpetually mcunted on 
his Rational, his Head where his Heels ſhould be; 
groveling on the Earth! And yet, with all his 
s :) Faults. he ſets up to be an univerſal Reformer and 
1d | Correttor of Abuſes, a Remover of Grievances, 
le | rakes into every Sluts Corner of Nature, bringing 
eft hidden Corruptions to the Light, and raiſes a 
p- | mighty Duſt where there was none before, ſharing 


dot deeply all the while, in the very ſame Pollutions 
ch, he pretends to ſweep away: His laſt Days are ſpent 
ci- in Slavery to Women, and generally the leaſt de- 
igs|{erving ; til} worn to the Stumps, like his Brother 
helB:zom, he is either kick'd out of Doors, or made 
ier|Ule of to kindle Flames for others to warm them- 
Tſe ſelves by, 


A Conſolation for Cuckoldom. 


N France de one Man's Drink no make 

1 Another's ſober Head ta ach, 

ice {Quoth poor (a) D«foy, when drunken Mafter 
m alMade bleeding Noddle want a Plaiſter : 
uts}Ard yet the filly Whim prevails 

ral Nhrough all the World, that want on Tails 
ver Of AMeſſalina's muſt tranſlate 

ms The Penance to the Husband's Pate. 

oſe The wiſer Antients never thought 
ich The worle of him whoſe Wife was Nought, 
vis 

ay (a) Sir George Etheridges Play. 
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Atrider, (b) his lewd Rival flaiy; 


His Forehcad's ſmooth, and clear his Fame: 


C16] 


Kindly receiv'd his Nell again, e 
Sunk in the Boſom of the Fair, 
Forgot the Toils of ten Years War. 
Amphytrion (c) thought it no Diſgrace 
That mighty Jove ſupply'd his Place; 
That Hero rather did rejoice 
The Thunderer apprev'd his Choice; 
Hogg'd in his Arms the Foſter Child, 
And with a Father's Fondreſs ſmil'd, 
Whene'er he rock'd him in his Shield : 
And meaſur'd with triumphant Joy, 
The Serpents ftrangled by the Boy. 
Wiſe (4) Cato lent his Friend his Dame; 
Yet Cato had no other Name: 
O Tyrant Cuſtom ! all the Shame 
Of Cuckoldom lies in the Name: 
*Twas thy Contrivance ſure, Old Nick, 
Or ſome looſe Marriage- Hater's Trick, 
To make poor Husbands run Horn-Mad 
Whene'er their Wives are pleay/d to gad. 
Jove, when he deigi./d in Maſquerade 
To Raviſh ſome fair Mortal Maid, F 
A (e) Satyr, or a Bull became : 
And (e) Neptune bliſſom'd like a Ram. 
It Horns muſt follow looſe Amours, _ 
Know, (/) bold Aggreſſor, they are yours, 
Not his, who weds the charming Dame, 


4 b) The Story well known of Paris runting away wi 


Merelaus's Wife Helen. (c) Vide Theocrit, Idy lh 
(4) Cato never callid Cickold (that I lnow of ) in an. 
Hifto, i in. le) Brethern in Iniquity. Vide Ovid 


21 


(/) The Horns fairly turn'd. 
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The Forked Creſt ſhould we remove; 
Ic were falſe Heraldry in Love. , 
A Peaſant, without Learning, wiſe, 

As I was talking thus, replies, % | 
Tho!e Husbands whom Folks Cuckolds call, þ 
Three Creatures repreſent em all. 

See yonder in that Plot of Graſs, 


0! ſhaggy Goat, my Ram, my Aſs. 


d Gery Beard bears behind his Horns, 
Aud the Reproach, he ſees not, ſcorns] 7 
Giddy 1n vain from Scandal flies, 

is Horns hang ever in his Eyes. 

ut Jack the only Wretch appears, 
ho takes for Horns his lopping Ears. 


The ſucly Conſtable meets with his Match. 


NE Night, aToper, ftroling, void of Fear, 3 
N1y void of Money too, and void of Care, $ 
ecaulc all three were waſh'd away with Beer, 
it h S, our Conſtable, by Fortune meets, 
\ hoſe Lanthorns glare in the moſt ſilent Streets. 
rap ang'y, ſcandal zd any ſhould be 
o bold as to be druiik at Night but he; 
Stand! Whence do you come, aud whither go, 
| thus lat» ? 
Anſwer : Your Name zor I ſhall carck yourPate.” 
Io. t ſtand, cauſe | can't; Why muſt you know 
Pray whence I came, and whither ! do go ?? 
Look at my Steff ard tremble; here behold 
How tis adorn'd with Azure and wich Gold: 
wit Painted Authority when thus 1 wield, 
ay) er ſons of all Degrees Obedience yield: 
in an hen, be you the beſt Man ia this great City, 
- OviÞirah ! you're drunk; and therefore V1! Aer 
| k d du! 


8. 


* 


— C 
_— N 
=- 
\ «5 - 
"i 
* — 9 


ä 
1 PV, v3 TH 
5 , | ' | 


— 2 — 


9362 


* 4 E * 
_ — ©” ew. —-— hey worth — — Ge co "© - 
n b * . 


C18) N 


© You ! Kiſs, and fo forth! --- for that never ſpare; 
© If that be al, commit me if you dare, | 
No Perſon yet (either thro' Fear or Shame) 
«* Durſt me commit, when once he heard my Name. 
* Pray then what ist? --- My Name's Adultry: 

© Your future Days and Nights would pleaſant be 

© Should your Wife know you eber committed me.” 
Out! Out ! (cries Strap) be gone! make noReply* A 
© Be gone, ye filchySwine! Z--ns! why dont you 4 

© Such a foul Bea ſt l' ne%er commit, not I. 


A Merry P O E M on the Taking Pore Sta Maris, Bu 


in Spain, by his late Grace of Ormond. 


HEN. Lc: ſtrove, as all agree, 
For Univerſal Monarchy, 

And thro his Cunning bore ſuch Sway, 

As kept all Furepe at a Bay; 

Impoſing on the Sraniſui Vhrone © 

A Baby-Grandſen ot his own: | 

One who him elf knew how to rule, 

As a Quack-Dcttor does his Fool, 

Who muſt with every Whim comply, 

Defign'd to cheat the Standers by, 

* Twas then the Dutch and Englifh Fleet, 

With Force unco::querably great, 

Rode uncontroul'd upon the Main, 

And fteer'd a joy ful Courſe to Spain, 

In Hopes all to return (God bleſs us) 

As rich as Solomon, or Cræſus 

But for ſome Reaſons, yet unknown, 

Ihe mighty Deeds remain undone. 

Tho” the Deſigu was well projected, 

It did not prove as was expected. 

Some ſay, the Cauſe we did not ſpeed, 

Was that ſome merry Rogues in Ked, 


n 
| 


LC 19 ] 


Grew tipſy with the noble Juice 

Which Vineyards yield for human Uſe 3 
And cocking then their little Guns, 
They made a Salley on the Nurs ; 


O'er-run the pious, heavenly Maids, - 


Tho? arm'd with Crucifix and Beads: 


They flung them on their Backs (ſome tell ye) 
nd baſely ſtabb d them in the Belly: 
he Heroes drew, puſh'd Home upon fem, 
nd ſevꝰral Inches deep they run 'em : 
hile they, poor Souls, had nothing elſe 


4 But Scabbards to defend themſelves: 


rew 


hich is no Safe guard, we muſt own, 
gainſt a Blade, when ready drawn. 
et ſome among theſe Godly Laſſes 
o fenc'd, they put by many Paſles, 
hile others trembling at their Foot, 
nd ſprawling on their Backs, cry'd out, 
Nay, if 1 muſt be kilPd, I muſt 5? 
nd fo ſubmitted to the Thruſt * 
Theſe holy Siſters knew full wel! 
There was no Fence againſt a Flail ; : 
That Conquerors would do what they would do 
Ind fo comply'd, as Women ſhould do. 
Altho' the Soldiers won the Day, 
And all the Nuns at Mercy lay, 
hile every Hero (till appeasd) 
Stack his fir Miftrels as he pleas'd, | 
et the Succeſs fell out ſo croſs, 
Dur Side ſuſtain'd the greater Loſs; 
For 'tis afirm'd by News trom Cadix, 
hat none were Gainers but the Ladies. 
But now to ler you know what paſt, 
Zetwixt both Sides, at firſt and laſt, 
he Matter ſhall b- fairly ſtated, 
ow ſev/ral Nuns capitulated: 
o%. | D How 


—— 2 — 


— — —ͤ—•—kd . — — 
— — * 


— -- wy — — — y 


[ 20 J 


How ſome kind Heroes gain'd upon fem; 
And, by ſoit Elocution, won 'em. 
A gallant Youth, who led the Van, 
With his tair Victim thus began; 
© Bright hr.ocence, the Fate of War 
Has deſtind me your Corqueror, 
* But yet, fair Soul, thoſe charming Eyes 
c Have made me Captive by Surprize. 
© You need not for Compaſtion ſue, 
fis I muſt Mercy ask of you: 
© The Sweetneſs of your Looks, I ſee, 
© Doth bid me faſt ; but you are tree, 
© Therefore *twould be but juſt and kind 
© To ſhew the Meicy you will find | 
From him, who might by Corqueſt claim 
© What row he craves to quench his Flame : 
© But you the Victor's Pow?r ſhall have, 
And l your Victim and your S'ave, 
© Will only beg at your fair Hand 
© Thoſe Favours which I might command.“ 
The charming Creature, much afraid, 


la Tears, reply'd, to what he ſaid. 


© Moſt noble Youth, each gentle Word 
© Prevails beyond the Power of Sword; 
© But tho! you've kiudly us/d me thus, 
© You ſtill may prove more generous. 
© Corſider, P'm a harmleſs Maid, 
© And know not how you'd be obey'd, 
© Bred up in theſe Mor.aſtick Weeds, 
© Devoted to my Pray'rs and Beads 


© Young, Innocent, and never taught 


To entertain an evil Thought, 
Religion is my daily Task; 


It it be ſin ful, | deny 5 
If inoffencive, 1 comply, 


„ 
o 


| know not what it is you ask: 2 
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* Conſent to Inn! you muſt excuſe; 

I'd rather you your Force would uſe; 
For if by rugged Violence 
You take from my weak Innocence, 
What I conſent not to reſign, 

The Sin is wholly youre, not mine: 
Madam, the gentle Youth reply'd, 

You ſteer to Rocks you would avoid; 

And into greater Evils run 

Than thoſe you are about to ſhun; 

For if it can be an Offence 

* Pi: joy ſweet Virgin-Innocence, 

* V attempt your Chaſtity by Force; 

For certain makes the Crime the worſe; 

It then ſuch Violence you chuſe, 

Not decent for a Man to uſe, 

Which eaſily you may prevent, 

By kindly giving your Conſent, 

* Heavſn at your Door the Guilt will lay, 

* Becauſt you chuſe the ſinful'ſt Way. 

Then cloſe he hugs her in his Arms, 
And makes a Treſpaſs on her Charms. 

* Oh! deareſt Youth, do'nt uſe me ſo; 

Forbear your Force, and let me go; 

© I will-.-.] vow | will reſign; 

O] do not let the Sin be mine P 

Ihe next was of acoarſer Mold; 

By Wine made merry, brisk, and bold, 
Who catching hold on holy Siſter, 
Addrefs'd her thus; but firſt he kiſs'd her. 

© Deareſt, ſaid he, I vow and {wear 

'© Thou art ſo young, fo ſoft, ſo fair, 

© That Vd not loſe this precious Minute 

© For Paradile, and all within it : 

© Therefore, my Dear, to deal ingenous, 

] will be Mars ; you muſt be Venus, 
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And in this very Houfe, or Manſion; * 
© We'll enter into cloſe Conjunttion : 12 
© Re free, ard I ſhall ſoon diſpatch you,. 


— 


* Pmcock'), and ꝓ im'd, and muſt have at you. 


(ord! Sir, the pretty Nun crytd out, 
7 hape vou don't deſign to ſhoot! 
© I'll grant you all you can deſire; 
© But do not - do not- do not fire! 
For it you do, /m ſore afraid 
© You'l] kill me, O! you'll kill me dead! 

Next theſe appear'd a ſpruce Cadee, 
A Beau of wond*rous Nicety, 
Who pats his Captive on the Cheek, 
And thus the Fop begins to ſpeak. 
Dear, pretty Fubbs, I vow to Gad, 
© You Ladies make us Soldiers mad ; 
What frighted Mortal can forbear, 
Sweet Beauty, ſo devout and fair? 
* Nay, frame not that torbidding Face, 
« I muſt att ck your Gart'ring Place.” 

* Excuſe me, Sir, oh! let me go; 
Hou can vou ſerve a Virgin fo ! 

To no immodeſt Freedoms giv'n, 
- But weded, for her Life to Heav'n. 


© Gadzooks, my Dear, why what's the Meaning 


By all chat's ſacred, here's no Linnen! 
Why, prithee, Madam, what a Pox ! 
Are Nuns allow!'d to wear no Smocks ?? 

© No, Sir, the charming fair One cry'd, 
© We Humour not our Eaſe, or Pride, 

© We wear coarſe Woollen next our skins, 
© As Penarce for our Venial Sins. 


K K © 


* * 


— . 


Faith, Madam, give me Leave to tell you, |, 


* By Gad, I fancy that I ſmel] you 
© Like an old Goat, methinks youre frowzy, 
£ Beſides, my Dear, I fear you're loufy; 
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* Faith, Madam, you may keep for me, 
© Four ſanctity'd Virginity. 8 
What Sloven do you think would uſe it, 
„Since you can't make one Shift to looſe it? 
| © Give me good, clean, fine, Holland Linnen, 
Fit for a Gentleman to Sin in: 
© No Smock! (Gad cake me) I'd as ſoon 
| © Careſs a Bunter as a Nun. 
© Come, Madam, faid a Stander-by, 
Who ſaw the Beau ſo nice and ſhy : 
Ive (een as good as he, in Troth, 1 
Make a good Meal without a Cloth. 8 
Faith, Madam, keener Appetites 
© Willjump at what his ↄtomach flights, 
| © And [myſelf am glad to chuſe 
© Thoſe Bleffings he difdai::'d to uſe. 
| © Have Fity on 2 Maid, ſhe cries, 
| © Dear Sir, who «t your Mercy lies ; 
{© Pollute not helpleſs Innocence: 
© Forbear that ciying black Offence, 
* Wounds ! Madam, ſays the merry Blade, 
Woman for Uſe of Man was made, | 
© The Innocence you plead's a jeſt; 
| ©* You would not talk io to your Prieſt. 
nel © I know you Nuns are but a Sort 
© Of pious Wag Tails, for the Sport 
© Of brawny Monks and PricFts deſigntd ; 
* Your Cloiſter'd Life is but a Blind: 
© Therefore don*t ſtruggle, but lie ſtil), 
* I'vow and ſwear [ muſt, and will. 
* Nay, Sir, reply'd the charming Saint, 
If youſre fo reſolutely bent, 
ln me tis Polly to contend ; 
| muſt ſubmit, and there's an End. 
© But don't, dear Sir, nay dow/t---forbear, 
Lord! what dfſyoudo! O there! O there! 
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"© Nay, now VI! ſwear you've. quite, undone 
4 Mu, O fye! Nun, a Nun! 


* > 
£ 5 


The Extravagant Drunkard's 
With, 5 


AD I my wiſh, I would diftend my Guts 
1 As wide as from the North to Southern Skies, Fe 
And have at once as many Mouths and Throats 
as old Briirins Arms, or Argos Eyes. . II 
The raging Seais unpallatable Brine, 
that drowis ſo mary 1 houſands ma Year, At 
I'd turn into an Ocean of good Wine, | 
and for my Cup would chuſe the Hemiſphere 
Would then perſorm the Wager Xmthus laid, 
in Spight ot all the Rivers flowing Streams, 
Swill *till I piſsd a Deluge, then to my Bed, 
and pleaſe my thirſty Soul wich Small Beer 
Dreams. x 
Thus drink and ſleep, and waking ſwill again, 
"till t had drark the Sea-Gods Cellars dry; 
Then rob the Niggard Neptune and his Train 
of Tritons, of that Wealth they now 11joy. 
Kils the whole Nerides, and make the Jades | 
ſing all their charming Songs to pleaſe my Ear; 
And whether Fl-ſh or Fiſh, Thorubacks or Maids, 
P'd make the Gypſies kind thro? Love and Fear. 
And when thus wicked and thus wealthy grown, 
for Nothing Good, I'd turn rebellious Whig; 
Pull ery Monarch headlong from his Throne, 
and with the Prince of Darkneſs make a LOIN 
EOS Wye „ Ihat 
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That he and I, and all the Whigs beſile 
might rend dowuChurches,Crowns in Pieces tear, 


Exert our Malice, grati'y Or Pride, 
and ſettle Satans Kingdom e'erywl.ere. 


8 
Silly Wife the worſt of Evils. 


F all the Plagues cf human Life, 
” a Foo iſh Woman is che worſt ; 
ies, For tho ſhe's honeſt, if your Wite, 
you'll ſurely find yourſelf accurs'd. 
The Re ſon's plain, becauſe a Fool, 
tho' Chaſte will act as if a Whore, 
And aim imperiouſly to rule, 
' altho! ſhe knows no Uſe of Power: 
hen ſhe who is by Nature bleft 
with Senſe and Manners, tho” a Jilt, 
ill make you eaſy in your Breaſt, 
and from Suſpicion skreen her Guilt, 
hen graut, ye Gods, whencfer | wed, 
. a cautious Wife my Fate may be; 
ho if ſhe ſtains her Marriage Bed, 
will free my Thoughts from Jealouſy: 


JosEPHH's Modeſty. 


r. N Days of Tore (as Scriptures tell) 
n, There did a Youth in Egypt dwell; 
zz Whoſe Virtue aud true Zeal was ſuch, 
e'd not (tho' ask\d) a Woman touch, 
gue, Tea een when tempted by the Charms 
hat Pf his fair Miſtreſs to her Arms: 


Thc 
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The filly Lubber would not tay, 
But tore his Cloaths to get away. 
Such baſhful Youths, now, in what Place are 
found ? | 
WhatPlace but does with ſuch kindNymphs abound. 


The Symptoms of Love in 
young Lasſſes. 


NATURE broods fifteen Vears; then hatches 
LOVE, 
Who, thot unfledg'd, a hopeful Chick may prove. 
Then kinder Looks with one Year more come on, 
Love then grows warm pace, and ſhews ſome Down; 
Gay Streams of Light thro! Czp;d's Regions dart, 
And tells us *is Broad Day around the Heart; 
While ani'rous Sighs the gentle Bre zes prove, 
Swell the Fair's Breaſts, thoſe Snowy Sails of Love, 
Love's Nature is to Paradox ally'd, 
A pleaſing Pain, not thought fo till 'tis tryfd. 
A Girl, in Love, if I have any Skill, 


Does feel ſhe knows not what, yet knows what ſhe 


would teel. 
To Mr, GLOVER, Author of LzoNnivas: 


TH O' Envy will not of thy Worth admit, 
Thy Spa tan Poem glows with Spartan Wit. 

Scandai's the common Tax on Merit laid, 
For Things moſt Sacred Malice will invade: 
Momus damult'd Homer's, Bavius Mard's Song, 
And Sacred Milton lay negletted long; 
Theſe Poers ſtill are read, ſtill thought Divine; 
Like thews thy Genius, like their Fate be chine: 
Interior, but as laſting Honours claim, 
And next in Merit, be the next in Fame. 
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Prom the Spectator, Vol. V. No. 366. 


J. 
H OV riſing Sun, whoſe gladſome Ray 
Invites my Fair to rural Play, | 
Diſpel the Miſt, and clear the Skies, 
Ard bring my Orra to my Eyes, x 


II. 

Oh ! were J ſure my Dear to view, | 
I'd climb that Pine-Tree!'s topmoſt Bough, , 
Aloft in Air that quivering plays, | 76S 
And round and round for ever gaze. 


* „ 


III. 
My Orra Moor, where art thou laid? 


— —— — 
— 

— 
— — 


Ve Storks, ye Swans, a Moment ſtay, 


y Bliſ too long my Bride denies; 


What Wood conceals my ſleeping Maid? 
Faſt by the Roots enrag!d VII tear 
The Trees that hide my promis“ Dear, 

5 "7 
Oh! I cou'd ride the Clouds and Skies, 
Or on the Raven's Pinions riſe : 
And waft a Loyer' on his Way, 


V. b 


pace the waſting Summer flies: 


Nor yet the Wintry Slaſts J fear, 


ot Storms or Night ſhall keep me here, 
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Away to Or;a, haſte away, 


Pf, great it 
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| When great 42gafta hides her lofty, Domes, 
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VI, 

What may for Strength with Stee] compare? 
Oh ! Love has Petters ſtronger far: „ 
By Bolts of Steel are Limbs conſi d, 


But cruel Love enchains the Mind. 


vn. 
No longer then perplex thy Breaſt, 
When Thoughts torment, the firft are beſt; 
is mad to go, tis Death to ftay, 
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The LONDON LAMP. 


IGH T] thou bright Efflux from th'etherial 
; World, | 
Rayng/ this vaſt Orb imperuouſly whirl'd ; 
What y* to Mortals with thy Viſion wakes, 
When by Effulgerce in the Dawning breaks? 
. hauſt e is Source of Day. 
From World to Wig ld darts his refulgent Ray; 
His Beams he throws to Nature's utmoſt Bound, 
And ſcatters undiſtinguifh/d Bleſſings round 
Bright with his Radrince Luna ſilvers Cer | 
Ihe Gloom oi Night, and gladdens &ery Shore. 
The ſparkling Stars with glowing Luftre ſhine, 
And light their burning Lamps from Phebusabhrine 
But when thick Clouds and Vapours intervene, .- 
Or ocher Worlds demand Night's radiant Queen 
When not a Stat tan lend its feeble Ray 

To give one half: the Ward a Glimpſe of Day; 
When Night her able Mantle ſpreuds abroad, 
And all Things lie in que diſtiactleſs Mode; 
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Aud all her Pomp uiviſfible beco Lago 
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Then rum'rous Lamps with ar: ifici il Blaze, 
Reſtore tne Day with freſh refulgent Rays, » 
Lamp after L: mp, in beauteous Order [-t, 
De light the Eye, and guide erroneous Feet; 
Diſtinct each Street from End to End they fhow, 
Eaſy and uudifturb'd along we go. 
No padding Thiet attacks me on my Way, 
No *Turing Harlot leads my Steps aſtray ; 
I fear no Stab from Villains in the Dark, 
Nor the rude joſtle of the daring Spark; 
Clearly 1 fee, and ſaſely tread the Roa.l, 
Wrapt in myſelf fecurely onwards piod. 

A great Deſign, a well concerted >cheme !. 
Long may it be che Poet's noble Theme 
To ſing the Wiſdom, Vigilance, and Zeal 
Of Patriots vig'rous for the Comman-weal z 
Londons auguſt Aſſembly in Debate 
Jo raiſe the Honour of their Civil State, 
To curb the T uffi in in his Night Patrol, 
And hunt, in View, the Robber thro? his Prowl ; 
The Man of BuYneſs watchful to ſecure, 
And Honeſty prot: ct in e'ery Hour, 
In the dark Covert of Nocturnal Gloom, 
When Rogues, like B-afts of Prey, unbounded roam. 
Ihe dazzling Covex now no more dil lays 
A falſe, a glaring, and deceitful Blaze: 


Thro' the neat Concave of tranſparent Glaſs 


The oily burning Beams directly paſs. 

The ſpacious Street it ſpreads its Splendor o'er, 
And lights the lated Husband to his Door. 
The fearful !?rentice, who too late has ſtaid 


| With his dear preciqus, Abig il, the Maid, 
Thus lighted, hurries Home with trembling Haſte, 


Soft turrs. the Key, and creeps into his Neſt. 


A ſplendid Range of glowing Lights adorn, 


| From Ey/ning's dusky Cloſe till iſi g Moch; 


E. 5 Auguſt 4's 
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| Auguſta's lofty Streets on either Side; 


ws 


Sila her high Domes, and tight up half her Pride: 


* 


Ver fo not all; ſome blink with Weekly Gleam 
Of Oy! penurious, and with glimmiting Beam, 
Deceive the Traveller's bewilder'd Eyes, 

Who heads the Poſts, or in a Kennel lies. 


Now o'er the Ward of Alderſgate traverſe, 


We walk with Pleaſure thro! the darkling Night 

Thro' a long ſpangling Gallaxy of Light. / 

From Lamp to Lamp the glowing Rays diſtend 

Their mutual Aid, and all their Glories blend, 

United ſhine, and well the Day ſupply, : 

And we ſcarce ask for Phehs in his Sky. Tk 
Ye Botolph's Sons have reſolutely ſhewn 


A noble Pattern to the thrifty Town, 


The gen'rous Deed, Applauſe unenyy'd crowns, 1, 
And the loud Publick, Voice your Merit owns. 
Levett, your worthy Alderman directs, 

And his good Deputy the Scheme in ſpects; 

Their brave Aſſociates their Aſſiſtance join, 
Strictly to execute the great Deſign. | . 
Aſſiduous Naſh is faithful to his Truſt, RENT) 
And to his Contract punctually juſt.  _/ 
FromLamp toLamp his nimble !Merc' ries bound, 
With'a quick Touch the Ward illumine und, 


Aud all the Horrors of the Night confound. 
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WO 7elthmen, part'ners in a' Cow, 
 Refolvi4to fell her dear; & 
So laid their Re ds together, how 
to dot at Ludlow Fir. 


— | 


From Evin ing's Cloſe till Morning's Dawn appears, | 


— 
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It was a ſultry Summer's Day, 
. when out they drove the Beaſt: 
| And, being got about Half-way, ; 
they ſat them down to reſt. | 


The Cow, a Cre'ture of no Breeding, 

(with Graſs che Spot well ſtor'd) 

Fed by; and, as ſhe was a Feeding, 
let fall a mighty I. -d. 


* Taffy, cries Hugh, I tell thee what; 
© two Words, and | have done: 

* If thou wilt fairly eat up that, 

| © the Co is all thy own.“ 


Done, done, quoth Tf: It is agreed, 
and to't he went ap.ce : 

He teem'd ſo eager fer, tis ſaid, 
he quite forgot his Grace, 


He labours with his Wooden 8 pon, 
and up he flops the Stuff: 


he feels he had enough. 


He feels: But, ſcorning to go back, 
looks as it wanting more, 

He ſeems to make a freſh Attack, 
more vig'rous than before, 


But, ſtopping ſhort a While, he cry!d, 
* how goes it, Neighbour Hugh ? 
hope by this, thou'rt fatisiy'd, 
* who's Maſter of the Cæw.“ 


. * 


Tin, by the Time that Halt was done; 
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Ay. ay, quoth Hugh, the Dev!l chock thee, 


© for nothing elle can do't , 
* I'm ſatisfy'd that thou haſt broke me, 
< unleſs thou wilt give out.“ 


« Give out, qucth T.; that would be ſine! 
7 why what have | been doirg ? 
© But yet | telj thee, Friend 3 mine, 

© 1 ſhall not ſeek thy Ruin. 


7 Heart now turns againſt ſuch Gains: 
I know thou' rt piteous poor. 

Eat thou the Half which ſtill wy : 
* and tis as \ewas before.” 


0 God's BleMng on thy Heart, cry'd Hugh, 
© this Profter none can gain- lay.“ 
With that he readily fell to, 
and eat his Share of T an!ay. 


Quoth Hub, © We're even now, no Doubt, 
© and neither Side much Winner? 

© So had we been, quoth T., without 

© this damn'd cbntoludad Dinner. 


The END of the Firſt Part. 


